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1 face,

I fore hl‘l"

| ok at ber in that fashion,

J ot Femin in bhod,

My Son

(Continued)

i

-

= L om better —said Evangeline
fH me.

—1 soe!

ot what app You doing
now?

Liom getting up, 1 ewoiot remain

|ty longeer n bed ., |

the pillons wdior her hoad, J drow

the COVering i to. her chin, 1 core-
fully tucked it on
then 1 pavsed for o monmnt 1
contemplate my sk n silence,
Evang i permitted me to do so
without resistance, becguse it ensed
hwr o the speetach of mY
coressing eroviveg B Wen she spw

l't.jn.\'

me stamting apcet and immovalile be.
she fivst bogged me not to
then she
wottled
thut she feit vy
warlls gl as T still pestrained hor, she
the dis-
pespectiul air of o spoiled child; but

resimed that she abeolutely

turned ber bacle on me with

snon she tarned to me smiling,

Then T said 1o er with an alr of
Freut serionsness

—1¢ Is not proper o comtinlt follies
the vain thiae of frivolitios hos nivssnd

It will returne no more; we  become
sousible nod think of the family
—Hoear

him—eried  Evangoline -

the vain time whon we were lovers

has passed, it will never return -
unin. this frivolous Gime when Mon-
sieur never had any thought but tg
ploase me,

—Ceuse —1  sald in o low
VO —cease: i is ot right to jest

Wwhoul that;

1o bhey

wie should not dely the

end. You know very well haw much

ove you, und aid you not SOY VOupr-
sellthat yoo seein o love
that there are
love me?

me more
uf

now, two you te
Exvangeline remaind  silent for an
Yustant, smiling; then she suld to e
tranguilly:
—lwove him: yes, love him; 1
not be jealous,

will

Her thoughts were elsewhere, but
mine raz om o walk out into the coun.
try,

At this moment our servant brought
the coffon; we glimeed at cach other,
and we geavely ook the beverage:
il ot a word  eseaped us il our
stupid smaapie of o servant prepieed
to roturned to the kitchon,

“Will you plense wait little loperer
my wife —Myv
wishes to go out for o little while, 1
am not very well and T do not wish
Lo romain wlone,

What is

asked the servont,

=uid 1o her Iishignd

the mutter with you?—

—I huve o slight

nothing,

lmibeeor 0t is
=My dear wife has lumbagzo —cried
I when we wepe alone —hoW well N
Enew how to 4ell fibs!

Have not Tdone vight possibly? 1t
Llind told the teuth to thut chatter-
er, withina quarter of an hour would
not all the house from cellar o gie-
rel, every one commencing with the
Goethr’s  hovse awd onding with the
spiarrows o the poof know, ., ., 7
=—You have done right; it isneces.
sary, on the contrgry, W Keep our
happiness Bidaen; 10 will seem wll the
wore our owi: o living soul shall
Know it, ot even your father ., |

And why notmy father?

— O, wolls your futher then, but
e wlone; —Why did you say that
Monsteur  wishad 0 g0 out?—|

asked har
Well . i

I oseemed Lo me

spokie without thinking

You sond e out—sald  L—won-

foss that it is Vi whir wish

th be o
loae—1 wn goiiw,

Aud 1 took this protext, so us not

ta confess  that 1 myself felt a
pressing weed  to go put and
be glone with my thoughts, —but
them T was hﬂl'l‘.f} abile to diy e 1o
lewve my precious sick  one alone,
—1 am golng: I suid
—Wait...... and now go, and

d=dk

|

I grently rostraimed dowy ¥abianged|

bath «idie of Loy

- odaw

think of me all the gime,
There where Tput <o many points
one with understand thay I lpft ont

kisses, )
~Alwuys of vou- ron[mlnded I, and
I hastened  wilh’ that  heedless

mixture of joy and regrets which a
married man feel: who hostens to
fonet, leaving his"wife at home,

V.

I decended the stalr in bounds. like
e startied dyes of o
rootiver on the second floor who was
just leaving  the house himself, and
to the bannisters to  es-
cupe the avalanelis of my deacent,

At the street door 1 stapped like
oneiwho had lost Lis memory, Tlooked
to the right and te the left, probubly
which way todbect my
slops, but 1 was not conselous of it
aned when the roomer

TSR T RS

who clung

1o decide

on the second
floor whomn T had left bebind had ro-
jolned me, giving me o rapid
;:lmu-n-u;l' investization, hwd twmek
tovepad i hm-.l‘l'llll,T followed, and

ad,

nguin pussed lim,
What the dever was runniig inomy
head T did not know, butit wasmany

things at onevi Qinomg  other thinges
an indistinet iden presented  tself
this washad left
the hovse and it T hed deelvpded
precipitately into the street to meet
some oue whom 1 could pot Fird.
Who could it be? 1 did net  Jewidiv,
but it seemed 11 Leath that some one

lad fadled me; and at the first corner

continually, and

of the strect T suddenly stopped to
ool this way 2,3 that.

T nodiend i ah dhsont tiinded fash-
UL the roomer on the socond
had 1
second time, felt that it was his duty

floor, who joined me  for

waze ot Bivn w308 oves full of reproach
#GE which he walked rapidly away
with o suspicious expression on his
face, from which [ gathered that it
ws not he who b by s liecdless.
peen hrought about the disaster of
our three meeting in tiree minates,
—Poor fellow! —thought 1.
Nothing more.  But I felt temptisd
to overtoke bhith, to take his armin
mliie, to dreaw Him with we, despite
his resistuance, luminous
ways of my joy: tlict not
budge. and I let him disappear, mle
ns 4 ghost,
Al at

along the

however, 1

once 1 felt myself elasp-
ed by the legs; from the eloud
where my thoughts had flown, 1

lowered my  eyes tomy feet — und 1
saw thore whot T hoad songh: o dear
little bare-footed haby, its shoulders
nude, its fhee laughing,

Al became elear! 31 had descend-
]Jl‘l'l'i])ilult'!_\(, it
T felt the seeret need Lo
bring a curess to this Baby; and if 1
af the

second oor, 1 had

el the stoirs wis

because
twiee  in front
the

certuinly done

had passed
roovner on
s0 withou thinking,
because it seomed 10 me that no ope
conld ledve his hovse with any other
and in view, and that I wished to be
the first totake in my arms this little
man who waited at the corner of the
street,

I took him, 1

I wished to

kissed him, and
of if
loved me; and he, repeating his first
that
“as much os that.”
little, beesuse in saying it he reuwchied
out his ligtle arms as if he wished to
teuch the twd ends of the horizon.

Though it may provoke the philos.
ophers, those who run after the

know hit e

lesson, respondid he loved me

This was not o

Ve
ithes, yet T suy that this Httle pleas.
putry from these little lips made me
troacst

Luppier than thelr toacning,

I looked around me; thers woas not
u soul in sight who lived on thisstreet
wod The chiid smiled atme: this temp-
I.Illill'l'

tedd me to hide it my jacket

and steal iv. . but, us if to provent

the

neighboring shop the joyvous head of

critne, there appearved from o
a gentle little mothoer
all.

She
not know how to be

who hud seen

enlled in o tone which did

BivwWere,
Emille!

But wy little Emille did not hudge;

he fixad his astonlshied eves on ope of

e o

wo  times:- Emille,

the buttons of my coat which were of
|

cut glads, and which appeared to him
to be a brilliant of the first water,

cros=ed
thie

Then the mother
the streot, cume to me and tobk
child I hor arms, saying:

~H is mine.

And ndding some words of exeuse
which I did not hear, she went away
with hier treasure.

I walked on, my hands empiy, but
my heart full of anunusunl sweetness
and my soul swaying in the whirl of
o thoughts,  And, unfading in the

midit of a erowd of still indlstheet fm-
ages, stood a smiling woman, the
mother of that instant, who repeated
to me with sweet assurance:

—1t is mine!

Then T gazed into the blue sky and.
framsome floating clouds, T formed
the features of o little creature of
paradise, impatientto sonid lite the
world, and T sid with o resolute alr:

u.rmy:\

—1t i8 mine!

I felt its prosence. T hod it ot my
sidf o it sdttilnd t6 2d before me
with all the Httle caressing manners
of infancy, but it was certainly there
to give moe kisses which seemed ex-
halod from  the soft breczes of  this
Moy morming.

Thus T dreamed; but all at onee it
thit T felt

bandoned, and 1 said, half to mys=clf:

secied to e myself a-
—Now it hias run home 50 as not
tomeke the mother jealous; it will
retaen soon,
And T

the middle of the strect and holding

waoited, truly. planted in
my face for its enresses,

One need not be a poet In ordor 1o
have such fancios; it is 1)|-|'n'|!l.1m| s
well to advocates withoul o clientage,
This.

Hw,

0s vou  see, which does not

soom true o vou comes  troe
when old age, the exporience of youars
aned mature sense enuble you to see

the

cortiain

better how 1o recall 1o yoursell

dear etravinghuees of a

time. Todoy 1 am sixty  vodes

old (this is ot mucli;  no, this is not
mueh) and T eommence {0 dream as
then (but now  without watting  for
they huve come o long time
that
timonts which are true for o quarter
of an hour of one’s life onfy, and it is
after

anyone;

ugol) and T say there are sen-

necessary  but to rvecull one
hiving forgotien then all, to realize
that much which woe freat as extra-
vagant is most ofben quite shmple and
und natural,
Today Tam

that does not geem much to me:

old, and
tho

duy that | marehed along this strooet

sixty years

with an agitated step. iy head erect
demanding kisses of the wind and in-
terrogating nature;  that day 1 was

hardly twenty five,. and thut ap-
pearved too much

I looked baek at all of my past life
with o glance of plty. and 1 re-
proached myself for haviog lost all
ey vouth, because inallof it T could
vroenll peither a thought nor @ sen-
tineut worthy of my  present state,

—1 have been blind till within  the
Lalf hour —spid T —1 hove
my  youth the
darkness; my son has had pity on me
but s

I have nover lifted a finger to

st
nassod groping in
and has reised the bandage,
for me.
vemove It frommy eyes. | have
acted the eynic by vice, the indolent
by habit: T have passed my examn-
inntion as doctor of laws by neecssity
and 1 have married by imitation and
the thought which ovcupics me en-
tirely toduy i:s‘ that T'have had and
render

If it
of

sonld or buad

that | have done nothing 1o
mission,
the

setions,

me worthy of my new
be true that we risk danger
steing gl the
committed in our vouth repeatod in
our children, what evils T risk sesing
inmy poor little one vot to ho bornl
ab! it inerits a better father!
it

self

while thus reproaching y-
and utterving lamoitations, |
the

least trace of pemorse or discournge-

wus ustonished at nev feeling
ment: on the contrary I was content, I
wis sutisfivd with mysell. Geperous
wnel happy father, T absolved myself
from uil the foults of my youtl.

And if ever there wore o day when
[ had g supreme opinion of my wortl,

It was not the day, so dreaded, when

R

T submitted vietorfously to nf.- prnnf
of an examination in common low gt
the
im-
mense  gown and the imposing  title
of dovtor of lnws were confered upon
me. nor the other. where before the
magistrate, Tobtained my Evengeline
for evermiore; the highest sense of
worth, 1 had it the day only when |
relt that 1 was to a father.

It seemed to me that it was bul
necessary to glance ot me to sce my
grandeur.  And when, in Ahese sali-
tary paths, the haunts of lovers awl
idlors, thore wherve iGsecmed that one

bthe Tlniversibty ot Pavie, nor

other, so memorable, when the

be

wonld not wish to wolk save with <low
stepe, some one turned to e this
superb father who wialked so proud.
lv. and with hend so erect. thon T felt
flattered as by anencomivm  offered
1oy seeret  triumph,

To be continuml,

An Insect Tragedy.

There la something really pathetie
in the way o wother buttertly builds
n niest fpr her ohildven. It the first
place, the little home where the edg#®
ate deposited represents o great deal
gl mvrlﬂn-. for It 18 lned with sevéral
Inyers of thiwn uluvk\-d from the moth-
er’s own soft Dody., THe eggs having
Boen id carefully upon this luxdrions,
pretty couch are profected by an oqnal-
Iy pretty coverlet made of tlie same
fhifitesits

These hutterfly bedeloftee arve often
avringed  with an intrieacy  thal e
quite enrlous and perplexiug. Some-
times o bed is made so that sach sep-
araie delichfs lnar stands upright, thus
gving the cutire nest the appearance’
of a Hitle brush of downy fur. Thew
again, the eges arve lnid aplrull,\' roumd
o tiny branch, nud, as the covering
follows thelr course, the effect regem-
bles the busy tail of a fox, only the
toed 18 more beantitn) than the “brush™
of the lnest foe that ever roamaed over
conntry.

The bullding of this downy ikt 'Fﬂ
the latest sarthly labor of the mother
Luttirfty, for I;} the time It Is com-
ploted hor own deftirts hady hl dentd-
od of its nntural covering, all@ thera
s nothing left for her to do but did
n sieritice which she promptly and
hevotenlly mikes (o the Interest of the
coming butterdy generation.

lnme Odd Named,

The most suggestive and Invitlag
mwame [ saw wis that of a druggist
In North Dakotn. It wos U, L Wels
come, lis st nome being  Uring,
Atross the street was apother man

with n funny oame, 1o bore the
enphonious  cognowen  John  Stone-
pounder,  In the nest town I found a

wan who was so fat that the name of

Abraham  Crumpacker seomed  espe-

clally fitting. But there was a womnn

in the town who went him one better.
or mame wWas Hiidly Frestibread.

In the next town I got so luterested
In queer names that I goon heard of
n speedy lndividual called Sarah Deer-
hoof. In that samce town there Is a
man named Henry Bookstruck. Ewver
after that 1 was on the lookout. On the
teadn 1 mot David Newsale and Millie
Newlove,  The man with the most
wirllke name I run ngalnst was Abra-
him Saltpeter. In one town 1 found
a man who had o very poetie name,
It wus Heabright Suubloom. But the
last onume 1 struck finlshied me, It
secmed Hke a direet command to cense
my sacrilegious monkeying with peo-
ple's pames. 1 wek [t as 4 warning
and quit. A, Quickfinish,  And what
do yon suppose his partper's nnme
wns? Tt was W, I, Goforth.—8t 1'aul
Dispateh,

An Intelligent Cennor,
No play may be publicly performed
in England until it Las been passcd
upon and agreed to by the stage cen-

sor. A coertifficate must bhe  secured
from the lerd chinmberlain, The lord
chamberluin - himself  does  not, of

cotrse, reid all the plays submitted to
Lim, but the work ia passed on to the
cxaminer of plays, who Is not always
a man of edueatlon or Aseretion and
who In mauy cnses has been suspected
of letting things pass beeause man-
agers have made it profitable to him
1o close his eyes to supposed fanlts,

The story Is told of one of these ex-
mminers who was mwoved to strike out
“deank as o lord” In one of the plays
submitted to him,  There used to be
an old rule that the word “heaven”
should be sabstituted In stage lines
wherever the name of nony of the por-
gous of the Trinity come up. Bo this
clevier examiner chauged the lue to
readl “as drunk as a hieaven”

The penalty for disobeying the ex-
wminer 18 a fine of 8250, whiich mny be
levied on aoy person condected with
the forbldden performanee—cullboy as
well as star.

¥is Hapevivaee,

“Woman's work is never done,” quot:
ed the sympathetie citizen.

“That's right,” answered Mr. Mook
ton earnestly, *1 have obsorved it In
Henrletta’s ease.  Womnn's work s
never done. There I8 always enough
of It left over to keep Ler husband
busy from the time he gets through
dinner till he's so thred he bns 1o go
to bed."—Washington Star.

A Dangerous Associate,

“8lr, the men on the firing line re
fuse to go out ngain If Private Dine
knot goes with “em.

“What's the matter with the pri
vate ¥

“He used to hunt deer up ln Malne,
sir, and the other men are afrnld for
thelr lives,"—Cieveland Plaln Dealer,

v i e b, Mk b g Al i

s

- 8AW THE FuRNAOlT

l-l the llntlt of the lum«ln Wae
Very Unantisfactory, ;

Tho hoft Tooket at his guert:

“Come down In the basement,”
anld, with a slight wtnu. “I want
show you my furnace”

Thie hostess glanecd up, with a lmllt
1ivtle smile,

“Mr, Stlvgpson Iz quite dafe qhonl
s Purpace, Mr Jollyboy,” she galidy
“I've no donbt he'll have m m
fhore every time he epens a per”

The lLost turned away aad choked
sllghtly, nud then they steppod dowur
the stales together. i

L | ‘
My, Stiverson went straight to the
furnace roomn and, renching above the

bricked In benter, pulled dowd A squat
Black bottle and a small glass, Ite filk
o the Iatter,

“Hore's to the furnaee,” he enld,
with n hoarse chuckle, as he' passed
the lnss to his guest. “Have to be &
Fittle eareful, yon koow, on ncconnt of
the old lndy, Best womin in the world,
of course, but prejndiced.  How's
that?'  Tiw gnost gulped and took
down (e contents of the glass, “Now,
whnt wonld you enll that "

“Well” replied the sleitor, with g
borrible grimnee, “to Des feaviey with
Fon, L wonld eall it aenighty £oed sam-
ple of spolled cider vipegar” ¢ L o

DD What?' And (he host hastily

porreld out a glass and took A’ mouth-
ful. “Wow sv-Wi So it is. Iang itall,
the old lady had dizeovered lng
plaes! Wonder whaf Ju thunder sha
JiA with the real stuf’? 1leavensD
What & santemptible trick! Let's go
up stalvs” AU tiey went.

“Ilow (0 Mre. Joliybey like the for-
nace?’ ingalred the hostese as she
looked up, with n plessant siaile

Tlie neidulited guest did Lis best to
endl up n site o retarn,

“1's o splendid farnish—TI should say
furngee,” he remarked. 1 don't think
1 oever siw one with better appolot-
ments satslde and fpshde”

“And on tow, ton?* gueried the host-
ess swoeetly, Then glie pointed to the
open register at Lep feel,

Y18 quite wonderful” she  added,
“Low (tinetly the sound of voices In
the furtines regn below  comes up
through the rezlster. § eoulil hear ev-
ery word yon saldi'”

Thon she latglhed softly,

But the men oupde poe eodmment,—
Cleveland lain Dealer.

His Literary Noutine,

An author flled ont as follows a
question blank from one of the Uterary
review symdleates recontly:

“Fro you hurn the midoight ofll?”

wYug=wlicn the gas bill's due”™

sWhat Hue do yon riset”

W henever (e bl collector knocks.™

sWhat Is your Jaly exerolse?”

SClnblng trees to avehkd the ballipt”

“When do you dine?" \
Sy henever 1 enn.' gl
“What ts ¥our, chief study?"* '

“ITow t& pay the rvent, appense the
putelior, comfort the baker, silence the
groceryman and séttle e gas L=

Atlnite Constitution, L
An Inlmical Romor, .

“Trid yon sy that T seattered money
right and left In my cuoupeigon?” ask-
o Senntor Sorghun. -

“No, #ir"

“Well, snmebody eald it, and 1t was
a mighty mean treick. The first thing
1 know they'll have the people who
were going to vote for me anyhow
thinking it's a sheor waste of money
to go up to the polls and enst an hon-
est ballot."—Waslhington Star,

And e Looked ¥+

Auntle—What! You don't mean to
say ull those boys are wiiting to ke
you to school¥

Elsle—0h, no! One of them don't
go to our school.—New Yok Journal,

A Bargoin Ofered,

Editor--Well, youns woman, If the
story sultg me, [ will pay you $135 for
it.
« Young Laily Author (persuasivelyl—
O, come, now. Doy It without read-
ing I, and I'll let you have it for §10.—
Brooklyn Life,

Polite,

Head Walter—8hell 1 send a walter
to wall on you, sir?

Guest (who has been waltlng in vain
for 30 minutes)—1 am compelled w re-
quest  this  extreme  privilege even
though | know It disturbs your system.
—Life,

Necdless Adjectives,

Little Wille—S8ay. pa. what's a pe-
dunduuey of exprossion?

Ma—Using wore words than are
HOCCHNAry (0 exXpress oue's nwanlm;
such as “wealthy decummnn” “weulthy
plomber,” ete.~Clhichgo News.

Wanders of Phrenology,

Phrenologist (delightedy ) =My friend,
Fou woere bory (o communl, Are you
0 soldier?

Ivguifiod Stranger--No, sor. Oi'm 8
Junitor—New York Weekly.

===l
Final Test,

“No," sald the great autbor regret
fally: “I bave not reached the plunacle
of success yet, No ote has yet accused
me of plagiarizing o long forgotten
work.,"—=Chleago 'ost.

Heplth Nate,
Mr. Stubh (readingi=“The sturdy,
Boers slept on thotr grms.™
Mrs, Stubb—How injurious, John.
They should sleep on their right side

~(hdeago News,

.



